TARTUFFE                             IO9
tween the saying and the doing is a long one*
DAMIS. I must put a stop to this fellow's plots,
and whisper a word or two in his ear.
DORJNE. Gently, pray! leave him, and your
father as well, to your mother-in-law's manage-
ment. She has some influence with Tartuffe: he
agrees to all that she says, and I should not
wonder if he had some sneaking regard for her.
Would to Heaven that it were true! A pretty
thing that would be. In short, your interest
obliges her to send for him: she wishes to sound
him about this marriage that troubles you, to
know his intentions, and to acquaint him with the
sad contentions which he may cause, if he en-
tertains any hope on this subject. His servant told
me he was at prayers, and that I could not get
sight of him; but said that he was coming down*
Go, therefore, I pray you, and let me wait for
him,
DAMIS. I may be present at this interview.
DORINE. Not at all. They must be alone.
DAMIS. I shall not say a word to him.
DORINE. You deceive yourself: we know your
usual outbursts; and that is just the way to spoil
all. Go.
DAMIS. No; I will see, without getting angry.
DORINE. How tiresome you are! Here he
cocoes. Go away. [DAMIS hides himself in &
closet at ike farther end of